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put out of the way. There is no room for thirty-six ideas
in a country which is fighting for its life. There's only
room for one.
Malvy . . . you see, Malvy is the sort that lets things
take their own course, go-as-you-please, with a handshake
for everybody; while Caillaux is one of those gloomy
ill-starred heroes such as you find only in Shakespearean
drama. One should not despise them, for they bring into
this world where everything is frayed, rubbed, worn, a
sense of the picturesque. . . . But for the sake of the
public safety it is better to withdraw them from circulation.1
Do you know, I should very much like to have the
opinion of the King of Afghanistan2 on the subject. I
should like to know how these things are settled among the
Afghans. I think that there the Caillaux are hung up by
the feet.
MYSELF : Afghanistan is a country which seems to have
become very fashionable. The papers said the other day
it is bigger than France.
CLEMENCEAU : I can believe it. But the same thing
can be said about the Polar regions or the Sahara Desert.
MYSELF : What did you think of the King ?
CLEMENCEAU : I found him very congenial. But there
was one question which I put to myself. Can one be sure
that this really is the King of Afghanistan ? Have they
asked to see his identity papers ? Perhaps he is only a
slightly brunette gentleman who is travelling for pleasure.
One newspaper has a story that they took him to the
Invalides and Doumergue showed him the flags captured
from the enemy in 1870, and the king said,' The enemy ?
Which enemy ?' There is in that question a valuable
1  c May I thank you for having spoken with me in so friendly a manner/ wrote
Caillaux to Clemenceau in 1905,c and tell you that I have been greatly touched by
the kindly way in which you have talked about me and which I trust gives me the
right to offer you, together with my sincere gratitude, my very deepest sympathy.*
2  The King of Afghanistan was then in Paris.